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SPAUN, KELLY & WHIPPLE,
DEALERS I-X-

Mantels,. Grates and Tile.
Encaustic Art and Floor Tiles.

For Public and Private Building.

Banks, Halls, and Dining Rooms, &e., a
Specialty.

-:- - -:- -n
(Correspondencn solocited.)

No. 233 North Main st., in building formerly occupied by
Wholesale Grocery.

WICHITA, KANSAS.

r

SWAB & GLOSSER.
Finest Tailors.

206 MAIN STREET.

New Dry Goods !

JOHN" G-- . ALLEN
Is now receiving general assortment of New Dry Goods, Gents
Furnishing Goods, Etc., which he is offering at

RETAIL AT REDUCED PRICES
And respectfully solicits the examination of purchasers generally
ash0)-- - nared to offer special bargains. Also requests the atten-
tion .j! jfiants to his wholesale stock, which is full in all
departments. 1154

F. SIEDERLANDEU. I'resldpni. W. Y. KlltirwoOIJ, Land Examiner. W. W.

A. V. or.IVKH, Vice President. J. O. KUTAK. Secretary.

M I iBBfHP7VHeHDi7r I bmhv " PB I. '.ti--I III UT" f a a .
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KANSAS LOAN AND INI TIT .

CAPITAL, $100,000.
Monev 'Always on Hand to Loan on Farm and City Properh

OFFICE ES WCHITA XATIONAL BAXK BUILDING. WICHITA, KANSA8.

A

69-- tf
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Ramy
By Judicious Investment

6e Wheeler,Hotclikins

'MBAlLVXikaBElL

T. 13. GLOS3EB.

(1137

"V frefvare

Day!
in City Property Through

Id Estate Brokers

D

201 Dougias Avenue. Cor. Market- - 20L

Sole Agents for two of the Choice Additions

to Wichita, Kan.

HERE IS YOUR CHANCE!

THE OATVILLE TOWN CO.

Have Placed Upon the Market

100 100LOTS-:- - -:- -

In their beautiful Suburban Villa, delightfully situated
upon an Elevated Plain

Easily accessable, good water, beautiful drains, wide
streets, nominal prices, easy terms and liberal

inducements to those desiring to build.

SIX TRAINS A DAY
To and from Wichita on the Ft. Scott & Wichita R R

Eor further particulars apply to

P. P. ROYAL, President.

N.H.POBINSON, Secretary,

Motor Line

Addition.

Henry Schweiter.

I have opened an office first
door west of the New Carey
Hotel, where can be fcund
plats and prices on my pro-

perty along the Motor Line,
which is now being buiit to

the southeast part of the city,
Prices reasonable & terms

easy,

B. BWII
dia-t- r

Maverick National Bank

BOSTON, MASS.

4PIT.AL - - $400,000.

SURPLUS $600,000

Accounts of Banks, Rankers and Corporations so
llclted.

Our facilities for Collections aro excellent and we
for banks when balances warrant It.

Boston Is a Reserve City and balances with lis from
Banks not located In other Reserve Cities count as
a reserve.

Wo draw our own Exchange on London and the
Contlnent,and make ocab e transfers and place
mone ythrughou t the United State and Canada.

Governmant Bonds bough and sold, snd Exchang-
es In W&xhlngtou made for banks without extra
charge.

Wo have a market for prime first-cla- ? Investment
Securities, and invite proposals from States, Coun
tlP3 and Cities when Issuing bonds.

We do u general Banking business and Invite cor- -

respondent.. ASA P .POlTfcR, Prwldent,
jus. w. WUlill, 2ash!er

SIX -- 6 PER CENT -- 6 SIX
$150,000

To Loan on Sedgwick County
Farms at 6 per cent interest.

150 HARRIS & CO.,
HOE Second St., Wichita, Kan

S S, MILLER,

REAL ESTATE.
Contractor for Gas and Mineral prt greet well?.

Agent for Artesian Well machinery.

114 Main st, Room 4,
Wichita, Kan.

ADDINGTON & SMITH,

Real Estate Agenis,
H9 X JIAIN STHEET.

Wo have constantly on hand bargains In all parti
of tho City and are In rersult of more.

COME AND SEE US.
COHKEHI'OXDENCE SOLICITED. f

"

SURGICAUNSTITUTE.

Sl'KCIALTinS:

Eyes, Nose, Throat, Catarrh, Ears,
Surgery and Deformities.

23. "sr. ivttjisex.1., jm:. r..
Proprietor and Surffeon in Charge,

North. Main &cee;

VV. H. STERNBERG,

Contractorand Builder
Office and Shop 349 Main St.

FIRST CLASS WOKK at LOWEST PRICES. Esti-
mates furnished on ehort notice. ICUITA. K.VN

OLIVER BROS.,

Lumber Dealers
Wichita, Kansas.

Wichita, Mayfield, Wellington,
Harper, Attica, Garden Plain,
Anthony, Arkansas City, An-da- le

and Haven.

H. MeKini Du Bois,
ABSTRACTER

I hare an acearato et or boofcs aH'1 am prer-arc- i to
mate fall

Complete Abstracts of Title

To anj property In Sedgwick Coantj.

OfSce-Ov- er l& Main a: ect.

Wichita, - Kan.

SANTA FE BAKERY
Established 1S78.

b the Place to get Kverythinr; Kept in
First-Cla- ss Bakery.

ECKARDT & SCOTT, Props.,

144 MAIN STREET

MONEY
Al Lowest Rates and Ready for

Borrowers

AT OXCE
S. W. COOPER, haiswichitjstrut;

sjln.

SUPLEMENT
LITTLE DICK.

Poor old Widow Loring! A hard time she
had of it Her husband, a rowdy and the
bully of the settlement, had jiven up tho
ghost some years prior to the breaking out of
the war, and left her with five sons and ono
frail daughter to the mercies of a cold and
cruel world.

"Aunt 'Mima," we were taught to call her,
was a gaunt and grizzled specimen of a
cracker woman, uncouth in dress, uncultured
in speech, but a truer, braver heart never up-

held the honest dignity of motherhood than
the seared and oft grief stricken heart of
Aunt 'Mima Loring.

She had had trouble when her husband was
alive. She had spent many a sleepless night
when her neglectful lord was indulging in the
wild orgies of tho crossroads grocery's biggest
carousal. Every time the great owl would
hoot from his perch in the great pine tree in
the lonely woods her heart: would leap and
she would expect to hear tho rough "hello!"
at the gate from Koine half drunken com-
panion como to tell hsr that Ebenezer was
killed or badly hurt.

Of the boys, there was young Eben, halo
and hearty, tho image of his father, when
first Aunt 'Mima danced with him at tho
party after tho quilting and log rolling day,
so long ago. Mack cama next, a stout, cornel'
lad, very much reserved, and almost indus-
trious. Riley was tall and slender, like his
mother in form, but like his father, a wild
sort of fellow in disposition. Hamp camo
fourth among tho boys, but Betty was older
than he. Hamp was a blockheaded, stupid
sort of lad, fond of trapping for birds and
fishing in Grand bay, as the big, black
swamp, back of the little plantation, was
called. And then there was Little Dick.

When tho war como Eben, Mack and Riley
had all grown up to manhood, and might
have supported their mother handsomely,
but their father's shiftless career seemed to
militate against them, and they generally
came out at tho end of tho year with scarco
nubbin corn enough for bicad, and tho
yellow cow peas and tho stringy potatoes
were hardly equal to the emergency of
straightening out tho lean flanks of tho few
bundles of bono and bristle, known as ''jiiney
woods rooters," and sometimes mistaken for
hogs.

.Nevertheless, by the aid of tho good
mother, and tho scrawny looking slip of a
sister, they managed to live. Then camo tho
war. Aunt 'Mima and Betty spun and novo
tho cloth from which Eben's first uniform of
gray mixed cloth was made, and tho strong,
sturdy fellow was not sorry that ho had a
chanco of "Gittin' out o' henscratch o' tho
house," as ho expressed it Rile and Mack
soon followed, and the beams of tho old loom
trembled as the shuttle Hew back and forth
turning its strokes to the rythmic drone of
tho busy spinning wheeL They were busy,
Aunt 'Mima and lietty, weaving a suit for
Hump, and all too soon tho call came. Tho
hungry call for more troop. Tho blood
curdling howl of tho famished dogs of war.
"More men! Moro men!'1 And when tho
men were torn and rout asunder, the last,
most heartrending demand came, ''Give us
your boys! Give us your boys!"'

Ah, tho war, tho war! Not satisfied with
tho blood of men, tho tender forni3 of cher- -
ished boyhood all all must go. Not con-
tent with tho yeVjw grain, tho tender stall:,
while yet in tho milir, must be cut down.
Tho flower of tho south was plucked and
trampled under tho iron beel of relentless
war, and now tho gaunt, bloody hand was
extended to cull tho half blown bud, tho hopa
of tho laud!

Four boj's gone marching away to dio for a
cause, tho justness of which tho poor widow-wa- s

unable to argue. "What did sho caro for
tho doctrine of state rights? How could tho
perpetuation or abolition of slavery niioct her?
Uer four boys wero gono marching away,
marching away. Xofc with plumes waving
and victorious banners floating in tho breeze.
No, not triumphant and Hushed with hope.
They had gono marching away into tho jaws
of gi im death, to fill the breach in tho lines
by tho Potomac's crimsoned flood. Marching
away with flopping cloth hats and mixed
gray uniforms of homespun, and ill fitting
shoes of led leather, your boys had gone,
marching away, inarching away.

Eben was killed in tho wilderness, EiTey
died in prison, Ilamp dial of exhaustion nnd
tho hardships of a northern climate, white
following Job Stuart in his wild rides over
mountain and valley

Ah. you that are thrilled with stirring emo-
tions when you read how that knightly com-
mander, bearded and booted, rodo forward
down into battle with a song on his lip:

V,hen the dew is on the blossom.
Littlo think yo how many bravo boyish

hearts swelled up into their throats at the
thought of widowed mothers among the bar-
rens.

ilack came home. He was brought on the
cars to the nearest station, and then hauled in
a cart to his homo in the piliey woods. Only
tho jwor, shattered wreck of a.man came
home, and she had watched four stout lads go
marching away.

"I haint got but two now, an' TJack, poor
feller, I'm nfenrod he'll never seo tho black-
berry blossoms ag'in. Ho was ter'bly wounded
at the start air them hospitle nusses thest
in a maimer made it wuss. Then here's Little.
Dick, God sen' they won't want my laby
boy."

But they did. They wanted the bnby bo'.
The hungry war dogs must snap and snarl
over the weakly frame of Little Dick, too

How well I remember the weakly looking
lad! Five ftX't, scant at that, slender nnd
boyib. Two great liollow eyes set in a
pinched, ale face, the unattractiveuess of
which was heightened by a thin, scattered
head of sun scorched hair. A little whitish,
fuzzy down on cheek and chin, where the
bard should have appeared and tlie sur-
roundings given more encouragement Color-
less complexion, save the sallow cart of sun-
burn, and a few blue vnns up under the brim
of his flopped hat The ill Cuing clothes
hung about his irson, and tho boys said that
he used to have to drag his mogket when out
of breath on a long march.

Poor Aunt 'Mimnl Sho left the bedside
where the body of her emaciated boy lay in
inert and indifferent prostration between life
nnil flp.nt.h th ninnlv fmac rf rnim ivrinAl&ii
down to a querulous' treble, and tho animated !

look changed to the vacant nervcls stare of
hopelessness. She left this sorrowful scene j

to enfold in a fond embrace tb puny form j

of her baby loy. Great tenrs chased one i

another down the bosom of tho ill fitting jacket, I

and kisses rained on the sunburned cheek until
the lips, parched with grief, were no longer I

ablo to drop the holy dew of a mother's Jove j

on the pale cheek of her beby Lor. Betty ,

wejt, and prayed, and bugged Liuie Dick to ;

her Ixmhu that hoom on which turn baby
i

locks had oft been DilJowetL

SvfTl- - Jtay God ktq my ,

"Good by, Liule Dick, Oh, my precioas
little baddy! Ofa"

Dick was gone. Two big tears plowed
each a furrow down the sxmbrowncd cheek
nmih,t, tr.mi.iin .,- -, , i... r", w kv., I

rr,in rlr nn tK !,. 1 ,' n iW
thistle. Dick was gone. Marching in strag-- j

gling ranks with gray bearded men, too old I

for service, and other beardless boys too .

uvlu;; m jjear arms, i no "stare ircoz&i
AVhat a satire ca the pomp and glory of war
to call thesa W2ak knd old men anil tbe?e
weak armed boys troop. Bat thfl hungry
howl of the fierce dogs of war come sweeping
across the hflis and valievs end echoes from

tmcn lavUsSru
Jifca votli'

&12 dirt 6DBl
sabacaaC"

Hcs-rad- .h
i- - tICjrwoii &calPSr' U onJ &9Ua.Tt. ,-.- y - 4iaa iaEfiT. I "' ""U.tJA

Kj.r&ia yiavj Hit
"; trr baa trgcnDoo

. . ,. - MiYr bobrnba
urug lu crag m. me mountains.

Times were hard in Georgia. They Tresa..
desperate nthe pinoy woods. Hungry, hol-

low eyed women went from house to house
asking aid. A few slaveholders had corn and
they gave it out in small quantities to tha
most needy. Sometimes bands of desperate
women attacked a barn or commissary and
carried off the contents. Rob tho most do-

cile animal of her young, slay, her mate
and then starve her, and see if the numbed
faculties do not gradually, but surely, con-
centrate into tho ono wild instinct of self
preservation.

Poor old Aunt 'Mima! She would leave
Betty at home and walk many miles across
the desolate pine woods to secure tho
cracklings from tho plantation, fat gourd or
a little drbbleof molasses in the old brown
jug whero Ebenezer uaa,i to keep tho
'sperits."

I remember seeing tho good woman Ou.
with a handful of cracklings and a skirty
piece of dried beef in her apron, and that jug
under her arm. She had walked five miles,
starting early, to secure these, and was now
on her return, and two miles yet from home.
The molasses had fermented under the heat
of n July sun, and tho corncob stopper had
been forced out, and the foaming liquid was
running ouu.

Do you suppose sho let a drop go to waste!
Xo, she caught it on her lean linger and licked
tho finger greedily, and talked of Mack and
Little Dick.

'I hain't got time (swipe) to stop a minit,
(lick) but hit'3 jes' awastin' (swipe) an' it do
look so pitiful (lick) to seo it go "to waste,
(swipe) an' them po' children asufferin' (lick;
fur sumkin, ye gimme a leetla speck (swipe),
taller greaso to put in it (lick) to keep hit
fomaworkin'f

And then she sat down on tho doorstep to
rest a minute, while the jug cooled.

Xo, I hain't beam not hm from Little Dick
senco ho got in the mountains. I don't never
spec to see him no more. Fivo boys have I
sent to the war, an' one po' lifeless creetur is
all 1'vo got left; but, oh, I mustn't forgit to
tell ye, Mac got that ball out'n l.b thigh j',

jes' kep' awurla'n' an' agourin' at it, tell
it drapped out. I do b'lieve the child's ngwine
to git well arter all.''

And then sho resumed her weary tramp
through tho woods, Mack and Betty man-
aged to get along somehow, mid the good old
mother seemed o be insensiblo to fatigue.
So it one about that when tho broken frag-
ments LeaVbrave legions came straggliug
home'--, ard that Mack was able to hobble out
on his crutches, and lean on tho rickety gate
and hear tho nows from somo tired veteran

J homeward bound.
''Tho last I seed uv 'im," said a great,

bearded warrior, in reply to Aunt 'Mima's
question, "wus in one o' them fights around
Atlanty. "Wo .vas whipped, as we gin'ly was
long then, an' broko for a fence. Littlo Dick
got to tho fence an' wo hollered to 'im to
throw down his musket, but ho belt on to it
I rcclxon he wus too sheered to un'stan. Any-
how he jes' kep' holt on it, an' wen he dumb
up on tho fence a rail gave way, an' ho fell
back ard, and then the Yankees fired so fas
that thero wcr'n't no tellin' uothin' about
a'terward, an' we lost him."'

The little crop was planted, and tho two
women worked faithfully, and Mack hobbled
about on his crutches and helped them all ho
could, bpnng was como when tho war closed
Summer days had waxed and waned before
many of these annates of northern prisons
found their way back to the old familiar
haunts.

Tho harvest was not great, but Aunt 'Mima
and Betty felt that tho millennium had come
when they wero able to sit down and eat a
reasonably hearty meal of bread and bacon,
after tho wintery sun had veiled himself d

tho rif td of watery clouds that hung abovo
tho tree tops. The long, long, war was over.
Tho shrill cry of the famished dogs of war no
longer carried terror among the hearts of
thesa simple, out of tho world folks hidden
away among tho barrens.

Many a time and oft they conversed to-

gether, and tho grieving mother mourned her
dead boys.

''I can bear the loss of Eben an' Ililey an1
Hamp, lecause I've got use to it," sho would
say. ''But my baby loy. Poor littlo Dick !

I know tho rest aire rtfad and gone, but I
don't know wlier Dick is."

Christmas came. I never shall forget that
Christmas time. I shall ever remember how
tho poor, fool negroes strutUd and paraded,
nnd fired the old musket, and hail a big time.
"Cause you se, sah, do bottom rail's got on da
top o' tho fence." they would say. And the
soldiers v. ho had mis.-e-d threo or four Christ-masse- s

entered into the enjoyment of thu
with renowed energy.

Christmas eve I was at Aunt'MimaS house.
I liked to be with them and hear Mack tell
about the Shenandoah valley and Stouenall
Jackson, and all his fund of ndventuro nnd
perilous escape, nnd mighty victories nnd
crushing defeats.

Aunt 'Mima sat in the corner busy with her
knitting. Betty was popping some red iop-co-

over the fire, and Mack sat half in
shadow, saw ing a way on his father's old fiddle,
the only piece of iersonnl property the old
man left to his sons.

Aunt 'Mima had been buried in thought,
and I was a little startled when sho to
suddenly.

"Children, wouldn't 3011 all be glad if Little
Dick would come liome' for it seems to me
that I'd be riconciled to all the rest ef he
would jes' come home. That's all 1 ask of tha
good Lord, es' to see mj baby boj again.'

"Then your wish is granted, ' came a voice
from the door, "for your boy's come home."
and in another breath Little Dick was clasped
in the arras of mother and sister.

I shall not attempt to describe the bcene. 1

will leave all that to the facile pen of the
emotional novelist, who has the trick of por-

traying such things. I cannot for the life of
inc remember to this day who it was that
rescued the frying pan full of popcorn from
the fire. I do not know how come the
fiddle bridge down, and evral brands
of hair broken in the bow. I know that
after all was over we began to realize
that Little Dick had grown wonderfully
tall. He bod added nearly a half a foot to
his stature, and his fuzzy beard bad devel
oped into a nice brown beard. He had beta
in a northern prison and in a Federal hos-

pital and he had walked the streets of many
northern city, and he had a long, long

P' to lL ,But h ha'i com' back. Amu
Aima seJ?ed " ?1W ten yean
yoangw. trasegrewon the graves 01 her
other boys, and he cherished their memory,
but tbe hvjns presence of her baby boy
strengthen! and oomforl-- 1 ber.

And now, I am gig to tll yon conSden-- '
iiaily, that Ibis story is every word true. I ,

could carrv ya to a bfc lumber mill on th
lin of a. num ami I nU 'hoir i

yon the mpenntaident, who walks with a
Hmn- - t.r k Of t T mntl rnrnr r, tn
mn'hoine-whrftrww-

.t faftwi'woaian.an

ho nHmg OTr tb realm of the boue- -
bold. Children frolic about the premista.
One of thfee women is Mrs. Loring, Jr.. and
one te A ant Kiraa ami one is Bettv. Down
at he oSre I cookl point out to yon a thnftjt
ac& looking btistnes man, the owner of tb

J1 LiK Dick. --Montgomerr
Foiioai in Atlanta. Cocsutatioa.

.

Bware of "They Say."
Wall Htrees men are great on cuoiaiieca.

When a reporter reraarktl to a big ttti in
the strt, "Thsy sarso.and so is going up,"'
ho got this for an answer: " Ybcsg man, ;
ware of she expression, 'They say.' Is I the
catchword of gossips and the sMbbokth cf
liars 3
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the roadway blIlBhlflbo!hithere stood an old iblMc fhfjmjSSSiJlSsSfrom tho ground, came, evjaojjihsheJsmdeil Mr.
feet above it fjt 1? IlStibbs to hye1bMnItbat - Ba'too.JJkm l

The erection of this quamtystrartrrrtrrIrall things. is,i4,Hnew TTi4 44dii(o
hidden in the mists of the past, amTcrwyrS mi would take caro of her dear church. Ah!
the memory of tho oldest inhahitanto; W "Cre ivas with her it alone ofall the past, and
his boyhood, looked with a rcHrfwurirsfo lJHie ftASetVlLbrt cJi n'f..7l r .tejraA.nl
upon the Associate Jleformed church or tnor IiAlwMaJtaarqrpkM)lJi
Seceder meetinghouse. For more than aloh!c4fo)-kh-6k:iHiiar-
generation it had no pastor, no congregation,
no anything to connect it with the past or
present save the devotion of a solitary wo-
man, who, as long as she lived, would be ua
psalm singin' member of a psalm singln'
niu-- n as she expressed itIn one cvu,r 0; tbe yard there was a small
frame cottage in bti;ing contrast with tho
dilapidated brick church above it In that
small two roomed imiidnnj lived Miss Polh--,
one of Efburg's most twking characters.
Her only aim in lifo was to provt, tho little
psalm singing church, on which tho con-
gregation had long since turned its back to
join in the greater meeting above. Miss
Polly was by no means young. "o ono asked
her ago, it was too delicate a subject for her;
and all were careful of her feelings, else sho
could not have lived so unmolested in such a
remote quarter of tho town. She had not
many ideas, but tho few sho did possess were
graven upon her very soul, and nothing short
of a presbytery of psalm singing ministers
could have changed her opinions.

As Miss. Polly grow older her devotion to
the littlo psalm singing church increased.
After gathering together a few hundred dol-
lars, tho hard earned savings of her lonely
lifework, sho decided to build a homo of her
own, under tho shadow of the church, of
which sho alono was tho surviving member.
Nothing could dissuade her from it The idea
camo to her lato in life; yet it took the usual
adamantine character of all her ideas, and
stayed with her until boani was placed upon
post, shingles upon roof, and the small cot
tage became tho only settled home that poor
Miss P0II3 had known for many long years.

The old church was pressed into service as
a receptacle for the numerous boxes, bags
and baskets which wero tho accumulation of
her years of ''living round. Any bright
morning bho might have been sfn coming
out of her cottage, armtvl with a formidable
iron key, so large that it would havo done
valuable service as a weapon of defense. It
was the key to tho old fashioned lock, which
held in doubtful security the sacred interior
of Miss Polly's church.

Opening one side of tho much decayed
doors, sho would march as promptly and
decorously to her pew in the "amen cdnier"
as though tho building were filled with the
same prim brethren and sisters who had occu-
pied it a half century since. With mathe-
matical precision sho seated herself at a suf-
ficient dihtnnoe from tho end of tho pew
nearest tho aisle, to allow-- the shades of her
father and mother their accustomed places.
Not ono hnir's breadth did sho infringe upon
the room of mother on the right of tho va-

cant seat of her older brother upon tho left
She had always seated so in her
parents' lifetime, and what was good enough
for her then she would not depart from now.
She would thou tnko her yellowed hymn
look or, to bo orthodox, psalm book and
sing in a voice that was peculiarly nerve
racking. No matter whero the book opened,
there .she felt inspired to Inspiration
opened the pages at tho psalm which sho
most needed. Sho used her own tunes, re-

gardless of the metrical fitness of verso and
sound. After her musical uplifting of soul
and voice, sho would go alout her secular
'nties, as if in a moro worldly place. Old

unks, hingeless, strapless, Iockless, wero
round her; bandboxes tied with stri' of
ded calico, in lieu of moro comely fastcn- -
gs; a pair of wool cards, long siuco fallon

into disuse with tho spinning wheel, and in
n largo chair sat a long crooked gourd filled
with neatly tied up bundles of calico, saved
f r some new venture in the quilting ilchL

Ono morning Miss Polly opened ono of tho
trunks which had onco bom covered with
hair; such a piece of furniture if a trunk
can bo said to come under that head ns ono
can find nowhere tavo in tho garret of BOino

family long resident iv one place, with whom
it is part of the ancestnal religion to keep nil
that was tho grand father, from his broad
acres to his saddlo stirrups. After raising
tho cloth pread carefully beneath tho lid, n
bag of pumpkin seed first attracted her at-
tentionseed saved for no purpose w hntcver,
since fche did not cultivate a gnrden. Never
theless, thsy were tied up securely In one of
a remaining pair of cotton stockings, which
were the work of tho a hands. Wbcm
tho stocking was once untied in went tho
long, slender fingers among the golden sed,
v hilo virions of a pumpkin pit eaten at tlw
Rickey family reunion ten years rin pa-te-

before her niental hight; though tof how fbe
insisted upon tbo teed of thatsjecial immpkin
being saved and given to her, for no reason
in tho world save tlint sho enjoyed the posses-
sion of the homely and useful

"We don't have 110 moro pies like them
wa' The voung folia run arter the now--
fangled miir-- e truck now a days, nnd it's a
goin to take all tho sassafras in the moun- -

tain to git the p'ison out o' their blood in tho
spring o' the yir. "Ah, ha:" sighed tho
speaker, as gbo laid tho sel oti a bench by
ber side, and roachod out to the farther end
of the trunk for a large sunsot 'jonnet. '

-- j. nats my last piece or looHsimess" con-
tinued prudent MLv? Polly, "Law me! ft'
been forty-tw- o years since I bought that for
the me-iti- n on nt Garr Pond church
All, Treacher totvht: jou never knowcl
how I lowed to ketch you thai afr time.
Sakes nliv, tbe men! If they ain't the
bistre foote, and the women make 'wi so a- - '
dressta" up and stnittm' 'round arter Uhoti '

nowaday."
With a strong einpha on the kutor won!, I

JAiMiss Polly save vent to contempt for the
looseness of the present as compared with the
rigid rearinjr of her own young lifo

" Twan't ro when I war yooag; didn't have I

no train to ran to them day?. Vfjad o stayte'
atlwmeasphiiun'anda-kniUiH-awla-oomi- !

up Jookia' proper at meetin' Smtoy But,
Preartwr hatbU ah, bar and Ebegave a ,

righ, an actual sJgh, with a uggaon of
feeing fat is.

"I 'lowed I'd swifce him mat sp tome
'cacse eaos? psfcrw! I never carwl a man
for biro wbsn I knowed 1 ww maxrbd. I
guess ten gsl was fojlin' mo when tijpy ,

said be Trrsred a how Wd be p!ea.H!l to mak
iny 'qxaintastoi at the etJn'. I ain't forgot i

bow taey ttocrf "roend at nvs
wfaen 1 ind oat u tho hote whi dinner
timfiCOme. and BrOtbfiT StabbslKJ fclld, 'Low
me to pnrt tay irif. llfc-- i Brown gaiw

ai ! la bwn to
kfa a gooi man. TLr never knosral I wa

daeppis:! woman. I cons right borne
and Ki tki his footiifencss donm in tbii
rrank. and it's been hen ever dnce. I rowed
Iti mrer wear it cad I ain't done it

Tha was a nar an affair of the hfeart sji
Mis Polly bad ever been. Her hie Udaj; al- - .

ways a loorfy oee, aad hard evn in yocth, &

roegfa tbeli had dkied ber within it, cntU few ;

penons conld fial tb; traoea of a wsdtr
womsn'j hart is tnythia itn dkL ,

The only approach so e Htiment in wblcfc

ihe indulged wa Lr devotion to tfcecfeareh
of her forcfatbens, her resveiies and hr few t

pnccal eZecz. ThelatiErjbe often looktrf i

orsr ecd tafiud to. tu tbazzh ijt w- -

11b iffftj ju? fT "' "ft Tg..r,n."" r in aool Jon LlunV rf
I

-.- v-i ttiiLCH ni rvwvrrr T r.T;rtvi t - . ? iiAiiiiirr
iaaai i"iu.i x Jirrrrw-iJ

mtvxi rti m tf,--- tr

!

fg

erdtmeetm?1lc4wiold erVarNhkrna
from tK.r?4d leave her ifer'boutoCj fciufcnot
than befoW Preiitl ffio rUl'fcef' ioid
head resting"uf0n the hifb back ."pW JoA
She was in dreamland, bppy, eurely7i3rth ds
smiled and muttered iiim "whispw: ""tlt'-J-I "Snl
mine! it Is mine! Thv an't-ita- kaS"they, Godr ' j . ' "t3

A strango lady came ono day to 'tbo J54e tf
the churchyard and asked to be aAaiitt4 toi
tho church that sho might see its quaint
J' Mis Polly Avas too busy to gtktifynn

!T"" Shd cast n saspic11 glance after-- ' W

l0, y Wl" determined to seo what ihtfwl
wisueil, enteaxl , croj it ,1

leeml through a bro shuti.r Into
church. Having satisfieil it gj,0 bj0
the self constituted watchwoman hi rnorn.
mg, departing ror tue nomo 01 Jirs. u. T,

where sho was visiting.
"What does that woman want herr

eoliloquizetl Miss Polly, when Miss Glover
back was turned.

Early tho next morning, clad in her old
fashioned ca,tume, sho wended her way to
tho house where tho strange lady was stay-
ing. When Mrs. Dudley met her at tho door
Miss Polly scarcely gave her time to recog-
nize her before sho legan, in her energetic
manner, to declare that her church ua
psalm singing one, mid as long it wi that
woman could not take it from her.

"Oh! Miss Glover had no thought of molest-
ing you nor of laying claim to tho church.
Sho wanted to see it solely on account of it

j great ago nnd peculiar apiarance,n an
swered Mrs. Dudley

"Yes, but what did she come w
suspicious liko for, anil npeepin in at the
winders Sho can't tike is away from me1
sho can't do it," continue! Misa Polly, em-

phatically.
After much arguing and persuading Mrs.

Dudley convinced her that Miss Glover bod
no thought of interfering, so iho went away
with a lighter heart For a thanks otToring
she sang n psalm in tho amen corner of her
dear church.

Tho singing produced great jhvico of mind,
mj that the duties of lur small ostnblishmnnt
wero soon jierfornied, nnd sho Kit down to
piece a "log cabin" quilt, intended for "Jeans"
Rickey, a now arrival.

''Come in," called Miss Polly, as a knock
was heard at her door niwut 11 o'clock that
day.

"Good morning," ald a gentlemanly but
very firm voice, as tho door opened and Mr.
Wrenn Hepped into tho room.

"I havo a proposition to make to you, MIn
Polly; I belicvo you are tho only surviving
member of this church l"

"Yes, sir; 1 nm the only mini xlngln' mem-
ber of this psalm 5ingin' church in this here
place."

"Then, bincoyou aro tho only member, you,
of course, cannot alfonl to maintain public,
worship."

"I maintains public worship over day in
that 'air meetin' bouo. I open tho door, nnd
if the jcop!tf don't come I ain't to blame. I
do my part. I fcings a jalin in that hoim
ever day ye, I do.

"With all duo rtsjK-o- t to your opinions, in
tho eyes of tho law your solitary worshiping
cannot le considered public. Tho county
court has condemned tho building nnd ordered
it to lo taken down at once. You can iw
yourself how tlso east wall hai Imlgnl; it h
liable at any time to fall against your hou"",
endangering your lifo."

"Let tho lawyer's attend to their own busi-
ness, the m. ddlesomo wt of thieve! Thy
can't tear down that alm Kingiu' church
It's God's houso, and I am It keoier If
they tear it down they will have to Uar m
aown, and thoy won't dare to th m, I
know."
' "Th court is willing to allow you to live

on tho premiM?s nn long as you Ilva Aftr
it has coael to le UW-.- nn a church tiiw
property gcK to the county. Only for tho
publi'- - good has it ordered ft to bo taken
down.

"Lt it full down. It can't hurt nobody hut
in". It ain't in nolody'i wuy."

"Tho tearing down In to lgln nt onct
ns Ih judge has ordered. It will t better
for you to let Un work go on quietly. Wo
would dMiku to tuo forci in carrying oat
our onion, since w all r.sjet your ag and
sx."

"Git out o' here, you impudent man! My
IareiitH Ming in that Jhouw?
you toi iomt and you can't you nha'n't
take it down."

Miss PollyVj voice liad riin to a high plt-h- ,

her cyt-- danced in th nrdor of her iqch,
GraKping tho iron key bo )j!d it for a mo-
ment above Icr hvd, anil then droprl it
into her porkt IIatning to tho church tho
unlocked thedojraiHi awaited dfr"lo;mcnU ,
then. ojjiiig hr mlm book, ho to
fcing in hr high, ehrfll voico.

Two men t"jxxl into tho doorway. "Ilrro,
boyR, Lj?in wor. toko out thi vaU flrt,
calk! Mr Wrenn Ui a half loz workmen
Ixjbmd hirn. Tlx angir sprang to hr fwt
and nuhwl tttralgbt to tii nri, gtiailntinic
wiWiy and singing defiantly an tlnj tooI

them.
Tlie men nrtoally trombll an Xhny lookoJ

u,2.' . "" iini "Wtwdi.
p0iiY. nhyvare in a talm lnH' Hi;rrh
jyj vit nail thai faon 'm to tb floor ha1

in by tins note of a n in
i"laz.'

Two workmen QRuetit UoWof w of tho
lzh t&rifl ifrn: ait-- r a orie. f wrench

J2 VtP "
not ""uSu" t5mortojj it, n

SIisi VdBfa j ibm woaW f,
MSn lookd at oiw anotW in anvunnt.
Could tho old woman b tli-- truth I

Were tfwy wsak through txrl Tk & re-

uaiao'l rmrooveiL.Wt, 7 oW't Vm."
. &. -r rai1 out

jrr iVrenn, --trr yrr bond on that poiplt,"
Ones bh ht le-- voic w& mUi in

o;t a Jw t J1" d in frost of Utt
tama&.beti the aura Ur bold cpon it

Tn cHurt w wore 1 pntptt w m c(

nl m tba ooe with tf r. Iinrnjcl
toJorjv-nt- t Giving it one atrial poli. hi.
handf fltpc! with Iht cnry , Uh fTort
and be fu with Rreat force upon tint tutor.
The men rw-M- hira only 10 find bun pfrrb- -
Je awl wj a i.orniio gata ces m n lore-bea-

from whK tb hUl fiowi profcv5y.
Re had lArafk ll tharp. nptcroI Jje of a
fcatrh, and the blow wax a fata! on

M PoiiT sang a jAilsn of joy, not
of tbelajj of tfce nun who w&aq uVtr
minl to t&zmrih br riurch, bat in honor
of tbo ptaJra linger" trttuopb crstz all coortly
deckions.

Kroia that day to tbi tha bafidics ba Uvti
res" 'rta ft KyTttitiou n by tbe

of Kibanj. Tbo fil wcsnsn ocJfna
to tia ber divjnelr mkiAtl jsio of tbankv
ovinc for lh cnythics left hrr u love.
Esrrat haullrr Aiaton in TUnfcvDssK.crit.

Yor tn Irest Oaly.
Tb faidnjttion of joamaHKn can only l

compared to tbxi of the footllgfcu. In
a vctox lnjjemalin

scapi bis Snw at th fotar and refcms to
L awtd by tb pt. Tt prwect Ibe prt-ea- t

to-d- U kicx. The Epocja.


